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Tf>e rnjlme of 

And comes not in, oucr-ruldc by Prophiciw, 

I fcarc the power oi Percy is too weake, 

To wage an inflanttryall with the King. 

SirM. Why, my good Lord, you need not fcare, 

T li ere i s D vwglAM ,and Lord (d^iicrtimtr. 

Arch. 'i^oyJiiortiMer is not there. 

Sir M. But there is MordA^e^XJermnX-^^ Pffiy, 

And there is my Lord ofJVorcefier, and a head 
Of gallant W arriours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is,but yet the King hath drawnc 
The fpeciall head of all the land togeathcr^ 
T.\\tSPrinceof'fVAes, l^Otdl^hnofLeiMcafier, 

Tihenohlc fyeftmerland, and warkke^S/«»r/ 

And many moCoriuales,iand deare men 
Of eftimatton,and command in aimes. 

SirM. Doubt not my Lord,hefhall be well oppos’d. 

Arch. I hope no Icfl'c? yet.ncedfull t’is to fearc, 

And to preuent the worli, MkheU^ fpecd ; 

For if Lord Percy thriue no t ere the King 
Dirmiflc his power,bc meues to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederacie. 

And, tis but wifedorac to make ftrong againd him ; 
Therefore make hade,I muft goc write againe 
T o other friendcs,and fo farewell,i’ir Michell. ExeuHt, 

Snter the KingJ^nuce effValeSjLord fohit of Lanca/ler, Earle ef 

fVefimerland^Sir^yalter Blunt, andFalflalffe.;ScC-rct,%, 

King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to pccre, 
Aboueyon buskic hill, the day Icokes pale 
At his diftempcraturc. 

'Prince. The Southerne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his piirpofes, 

And by hollow whifllingin the leaues, 

Forctels a T cmpell and a bluderingday. 

King. Then with the lofcrs let it hmpathise. 

For nothing can feeme foulc to thofe that winne. 

The Trumpet Joundex. Enter Worcefter. 

King. Ho w no w my Lord oifVorcefter I tis not well. 

That you and 1 fhould mccrvpon fuch tcarmes, 

As 



Uenrie the fourth. 

Asnowwemcetc. Youhauedeceiude outtrud. 

And made vs doffc our cafie Robes of Peace, 

To crulh our old limsin vngcntlc Steele : 

This is not well, my Lordj thisisnotwell. 

What fay you to it ? will.you^aine'^vnknit 
This chiirlilh knot of aU abhorred Warre? 

And raouc in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did giuc a fairc and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigicoffcaie,and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe tothc vn borne times?' 

Wor. Heart mce, my Liege : 

Forminc ownepart,! could be well content. 

To entertaine the lag- end ofray life. 

With quiet homes : Fcmt I proted; 

Ihaue not fought the day of this diflike. 

King. You hauc not fought it : how comes it then? - 
Eaif, Rebcllion'lay in his way, and he found it. 
Prin. Peace, Chewet-peace. 
tVor. It plcaldc yourMaiedy toturne your lookes - 
Offauour,from my fclfe,andallour Houfec 
And yet I mud remember you my Lord : 

Wccwcrc the fird and dcaredof your friendes,^. 

For yoUjBiy.Sraffc of office did I breake. 

In Richards time find day and night,* 

To mcctcyou on the way, and kiffc your hand. 

When yet you were in place,and in account 
Nothing fo drong and fortunate as I j; 

It was my fclfc,my Brother,aiid his Sonne, 

That brought you horae;and boldly did out-date , 
The danger of the time. Youfworcto vs, 

And you did fwcare that Oath at 
That you did nothi ng of purpofe gainlf the date- 
Nor claime no further, then your new falne right, 
Thefcatc of f?.««»rjDukedome.of Lancafier, 

To this,we fweare our ayde : but in diort fpacc 
It raind downe Fortune diowringon your head^ 

And fujch a floud ofGrcatncfTe fell oQ.yo«. 
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